﻿It was the first day of the semester after Vox and Shoto broke up a couple of months ago. Shoto never learned the reason why the other just wanted to suddenly cut whatever there was between them. He tried to reach out to Vox, called him multiple times, and even visited him at his place but he's nowhere to be seen. Months passed by and Shoto has been trying to hold himself together despite being emotionally wrecked thinking about what went wrong. Hundreds of photos of them on his phone didn't help him to move forward too, so he decided to delete all those, even their chats and recorded calls of Vox singing him Fly Me To The Moon to sleep. To say that he was hurt by a thousand cuts would be an understatement. 

The purple guy focused his time doing a lot of things all at the same time to forget his former lover— he spent hours in the gym, tried baking, pulling out his tablet and drawing again, and tried learning to play the violin, where he met one of his close friends now, Shu.

Shu has always been aware of Shoto's existence since they are schoolmates since their first year at the university. He has been trying to get to know Shoto and be his friend since the day they stumbled on each other during their entrance exam, but it was difficult for him since Shoto has always been around with Vox. Shu doesn't know how to put it in words but he's fond of Shoto so much, he loves spending time playing games with him, teaching him to play violin and one time spending a sleepover when they watched a movie together. He seems so acquainted with Shoto's presence and he's loving it a lot.

After class, the two scheduled to practice violin near the park where they usually spend their vacant hours. While walking he saw already the other guy waving from afar. He chuckled and run as he is always excited about meeting Shoto. The two spent almost two hours talking, practicing, and playing together— it was a pure joy for both of them. The practice ended and they went home together since they live close to each other, they passed by an ice cream shop and Shoto offered a treat and bought ice cream for the both of them. While enjoying his ice cream, Shoto noticed beautiful purple hydrangeas along the way and just looked at them and admired their beauty. A couple of blocks after, he then went on his way and said goodbye to Shu, the latter turned back from where they came from. 

Shoto aimlessly looking at the night sky was caught off guard when a familiar face appear in front of him. A few inches before their doorstep, he was wearing a white sweater and a scarf with his hands in his pocket. A yearning emotion could be seen in his eyes but Shoto stepped back and flustered with the man he saw. He can't say anything, seems like words can't find a way to get off of his mouth. He just stared at the man and unconsciously tears fall like waterfalls on his cheeks but there was no sound. Vox tried to approach him but each step he took forward, Shoto stepped twice backward from the other man. He couldn't fathom how and what to say, after months of no communication and completely being left behind with no rational explanation, Shoto can't make sense of why Vox had to come back and show up as if nothing happened. 

In the store, before the lady closes her shop Shu approached the woman with a nice smile. He took a flower on the counter, carefully checked and made sure it was the hydrangeas Shoto was eyeing earlier when they passed by. He fished out his wallet from his backpack and handed the payment to the lady. Shu asked for a pen and a card as well, he wrote some words on the card and went on his way. 

He was so nervous griping the flowers in his hand, taking deep breaths as he went closer to Shoto's house. He was waiting for this moment for so long and gladly today he got enough courage to say what he's been meaning to say since then. Shu's optimistic expression suddenly changed when he saw Vox standing a few meters from Shoto. Vox is mumbling some words when Shu grabbed Shoto's left hand, he noticed that he was shaking but didn't know the boy is crying too. He let Shoto hid behind him as the boy pressed his head on his back crying. Vox tried to speak once more, he wants Shoto to listen, but he felt like he wasn't in the right place to demand it. After all, it was he who left him all of a sudden without any explanation. He thought to himself that he shouldn't be allowed to make excuses now, especially since it looks like Shoto has someone now that holds his heart dearly.

Vox gasped for air as he tried to hold back his tears from falling. He smiled bitterly and walked slowly beside them, they tapped Shu's shoulder and paused to look at Shoto one last time. It feels like his heart is being ripped off his chest the moment he walked passed them. He wants to hug Shoto, tell him how much he missed him and how it was so hard for him too and he has reasons. Perhaps going back to him isn't enough to prove that he still loves Shoto, and it never changed. Maybe even if he explains himself it wouldn't mend the emotional damaged he put Shoto through. 

Shoto let out his cry finally after Vox went his way, his voice is breaking and he is gasping for air. Vox heard it from afar and tears starts falling down his face as he continues walking. Shu let Shoto cry, he stayed there in that position for minutes allowing Shoto to cry, he knows how much Shoto doesn't want to be seen crying, so he let the man cry behind him while biting his lower lip tightly trying to think what he should say in that situation. He sees the flower in his hand, the card with the message he wrote. He doesn't know what to do at this point. When he noticed Shoto calmed down, Shu faced Shoto and hugged him tightly. It was a painful view to see the one you love breaking into pieces for someone else. 

He watched as Shoto blinked his eyes and wiped his tears off. Shu smiles calmly and pats his head, Shu always got that smile, the one that reassures you that everything will be fine. It gives Shoto some peace to see that he has Shu on his side, it gives him the will to smile even just a little. 

Shoto noticed the flower Shu's been holding. The guy was flustered and said it was for his mom. He said his mom loves hydrangeas too, same as Shoto. He smiled ear to ear but deep down his heart wants to scream the words he's been dying to tell. Shu mentioned that he was about to turn left on their street when she saw Shoto with Vox. Shoto being in a mess didn't even question him and just nod. Shu patted his head and told him to go inside since it's getting colder. Shoto smiled and waved goodbye to Shu, that is now standing with the purple hydrangeas in his hand. He's shook his head and let out an exasperation. It feels like the universe is getting in between him and Shoto. 

He went home with a heavy heart and placed the flowers in a vase on his side table. He lay on his bed and sleep the agonizing feeling away. 






